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Worlds Away 


Author's Notes: 
Just a little thingy | wrote. It made me sad to write it, but | kind of like how it came out. | hope you can enjoy. 


The smoke curled lazily into the sky from the guitar as it floated on its case. A funeral pyre. Smoke on the 


water. 


The small crowd of onlookers consoled themselves and each other. Some tried to remember better days. Some 


drank their sorrows away. 


Two found solace in each other. Lean drummer's arms surrounded the bass player, holding him as he shook. 


Silent sobs racked his body. No tears fell from his blue eyes. 


‘Shh, Jay, a soft French accent crooned into his ear. ‘He would not want you to cry. Remember the good 


times: 


Jason turned and his eyes met the dark, clear ones of his companion, drummer, friend, lover. 


‘You have mourned all your life, for the right reasons. Now, you must rejoice. He is not suffering any more: 
Delicate words formed the words of comfort. Jason forced himself to smile. 

After all, he wasn't the one who had lost his lifelong friend, bandmate through everything, the one who had 
helped him start it all. 

Away was. 

‘You're so strong. | don't know how you do it; he murmured. 

‘lam not strong. | am just doing what Piggy would have wanted. He is happy now: 

Jason raised his head and gazed at the face of the man who held him. 

Even over the years, it had retained a sort of ethereal beauty. Fine features, a chiseled definition and soft lips. 
A contagious calmness radiated off him, and jet black hair had a unique single grey streak which bled wisdom. 
Jason adored it. 

Today, that face was completely clear, save for his concern for the grieving Jason 

‘What will happen to the band now? 

‘It will be revealed in time. Do not worry’ 

‘| love you, Michel: 

‘Always, Jason. Always: 


A soft, lingering kiss. 


The last of the ashes took to the breeze. 


